NOTES: CANTO II,   140-143.	140
Spain the use of the Arabian numerals, was supposed to have
learned there the magic, for which he was stigmatized by the igno-
rance of his age.— William of Malnisbury, lib. ii. cap. 10. There
were public schools, where magic, or rather the-sciences supposed
to involve its mysteries, were regularly taught, at Toledo, Seville,
and Salamanca. In the latter city they were held in a deep cavern,
the mouth of which was walled up by Queen Isabella, wife of King
Ferdinand.—D'Auton on Learned Incredulity, p. 45. These Spanish
schools of magic are celebrated also by the Italian poets of ro-
mance.'—scott, who adds a note about an enchanted cave in the
history of Roderick, the last of the Goths, afterwards made by him
the subject of a poem.
1. 142. Tlie bells would ring. * *{ Tantamm rem tarn negli-
genter ?" says Tyrwhitt, of his predecessor, Speight; who, in his
commentary on Chaucer, had omitted, as trivial and fabulous, the
story of Wade and his boat Guingelot, to the great prejudice of
posterity, the memory of the hero and the boat being now entirely
lost. That future antiquaries may lay no such omission to my
charge, I have noted one or two of the most current traditions con-
cerning Michael Scott. He was chosen, it is said, to go upon an
embassy, to obtain from the King of France satisfaction for certain
piracies committed by his subjects upon those of Scotland. Instead
of preparing a new equipage and splendid retinue, the ambassador
retreated to his study, opened his book, and evoked a fiend in the
shape of a huge black horse, mounted upon his back, and forced
him to fly through the air towards France. As they crossed the
sea, the devil insidiously asked his rider, "What it was that,the old
women of Scotland muttered at bed-time? A less experienced
wizard might have answered that it was the Pater Noster, which
would have licensed the devil to precipitate him from his back.
But Michael sternly replied, " What is that to thee ?—Mount, Dia-
bolus, and fly!" When he arrived at Paris, he tied his horse to the
gate of the palace, entered, and boldly delivered his message. An
ambassador, with so little of the pomp and circumstance of diplo-
macy, was not received with much respect, and the King was about
to return a contemptuous refusal to his demand, when Michael
besought him to suspend his resolution till he had seen his horse
slamp three times. The first stamp shook every steeple iri Paris,
and caused all the bells to ring; the second threw down three of the
towers of the palace; and the infernal steed had lifted his hoof to
give the third stamp, when the King rather chose to dismiss

